
rTIIE DEAD MOOT.

The mnn i in atate ol decrepitude, a dead
irnrlil- .- I'i ftfrsjor Pmeior.

k moon la d.ad dafunct plre4 out--
So .wTnarerf learngd doctor;

SIX" lo..Vpth well, beyond a doubt;
lYrhai. he'a in a trance, dear Proctor. ,

.At any rate, ahe'a moat entrancing
For unc ! atifb decrepit age ;

' A"l her radiant beantira glancing,
fciw cbariui tu ejw of youth and saga

And --o the man upon her" perished!
He 11 red in doleiul laolatlml

I'i.r wren-- ! No wife tils boamti rherihe,
NochlMren xiuallrrl bia conaulatloti.

Vet ahe'a adored by all the Oypatea,
W'iom lorer. algri twneath her lieams,

fhe M the atejwof ataiverinK tlpsioa,
And ilera oVr rowan lie atreania.

And once a'le caught Kndymlon aleeplnR,
And alie 'niel to kiaa him In a grove.

ii him Terr alyly creepms;
lid a her tiiat and early lore.

I'.til'tli.l'a a Tery ancient atorT, !

And wn a Tiiiitlilul Indlacrelion,
Win n he wi in ber primal I"rT,

t.reaiandal acboirta had held a a&wtun.

IViir. darling monn! I dote unn her,
I watch her nightly rn tlieaay;

Hut i h! uxn inr word id honor,
I'd ralhcr he wrre dewl than I.

A1KACEF0U A WIFE.

I Im-.- tliis atory from a friertil who was
tlt-ii- r t nie. lie rehittnl it to mc one day
as wo were talking on the hazards cif life,
liiorv nbtoiiL-ihin-r niul moro romantir a
hnn.lrvd times, than th inventions of
lu tion. Ho hiul soon this littlo ilnuun
ilovtlop itt-lf- ; ho utill know the. actors in
it. "1 will irtsent you," he s.iil to me,
"niiil we will pi together to Mozieres,
whero wo will liiul one of the heroes of
this narrative Mill living. All the ro-
mances have not yet heen written; the
moht marvelous huvo still to lie pul-lihe- l.

Ami who knows how many
each one of its takes itwny with

luiu profotiutlly I'ttrieJ iu the scereey of
Ins conscience, 1'ftinfully Miiotheml mi-l- cr

the tombstone?" Kngeno Devnry
ilil not know how true 1iis words wire,
mul the story of Jenu Chevaueheux wns
the hist that he tohl me. It is h who
will tell yon the story.

My lather used to live tit Retht-1- , in
the high street, in a house I can still so.,
before my eyes with its shite roof and
projecting beams, u liospitablo house if
ever there was one. l'oor folks new the
way to it. They entered with their wal-
let empty and went away with it full.
We were all seated one night at the fire-
side; my father was smoking his pipe
and watching tho lire burn, my mother
was ironing, and I was rending, w hen we
heard a noise at the door, and saw enter
a lov with frightened looks.

What is the matter?"
"It is a soldier very tired who has

just f.illeu exhausted ln-for- the door."
My father loved soldiers. He rose

brusquely, ran out, and there lie was,
before I had taken a step, coming in
ngain w ith a young soldier leaning upon
him, or, rather, my father had taken
him up and w as carrying him like a sack
of corn. -

My mother hastened to draw the big
arm-chai- r up to the fire. The Boldier
was oiado to sit, or rather reehuo iu it,
and my father said, looking at the ;ror
IVllt.w :

"Is it possible! Walking in that
state?"

The fact is that the soldier was very
thin aud pale, his hair flattened on his
forehead, the veins of his temples big as
your littlo finger, his face black with
dust. We were then in the month of
Octolier, and the weather was beginning
to grow fresh, but the poor fellow was
nevertheless sweating big drops as if it
had leen dog days. He must have had
a long tramp. His shoes were in shreds;
you could see where the stones had torn
the leather; the left foot was bleeding.
The soldier did not move, but remained
in tho arm-chai- r, with his head thrown
back, his eyes half open and white as a
sheet.

My mother had already put some soup
on tho tire and a panful of wine.

"Boh," said my father, "the first
tiling to bo looked after is tho feet."

And, kneeling down, he began to tear
and cut away the shreds of leather. The
soldier's feet, till swollen, and full of
blisters, looked like the feet of tho
martyrs, swollen with pain aud weakened
iy tiara coras, wincn we seo in tne pic-
tures of the Spanish painters.

My father diped his handkerchief in
vinegar aud washed tho wounds.

"You," he said to mo, "make some
lint."

And I began to tear up soma old linerr
that mv mother had taken out of tho
nig cupWard.

Meanwhile the soldier had come to
himself. He looked at us, at my father,
my mother, and myself, Bnd the two or
three, neighbors who had .come in, one
after the other. His wandering eyes
seemed to interrogate everything. It
was no longer tho road, tho stones, tho
great deserted woods that he saw beforo
him, but a gay room, with a ceiling of
shin iog oak, a cloth on the table, knife
and fork laid, aud a brown earthenware
soup-bo- emitting a savory enieil of
cabbage soup.

Then he raised himself np, leaning on
the arms of the chair, and said to my
father, with confused emotion:

"Ah! Monsieur. But you do not know
me."

"Ah! well, that does not matter; we
will become acquainted at the table."

We bod already dined, but my father
w ished to bear the soldier company.
He sat down to table opposite him, as it
were bnxxling over him, and looking at
the regimental buttons that shone on his
cloak. Tho soldier ate, and ate heartilv;
my mother served him. My father took
charge of tho wine, and the glasses did
not long remain empty.

"Well," said my father, suddenly,
pointing to the tin box that the soLlier
carried slung on a cord, "you have
finished your time, for there is your
conge. Then why do you kill yourself
by toiling along "the highway? I seo
how tho matter stands. You have no
money to pay for the diligence?"

"I?" replied the soldier, "I have re-

ceived my pay and my bounty, and my
mother has sent me enough to pay for a
plae in tho coupe, if I had liked. But
I could not."

"I understand," said my father, who
d id not understand it alL Then he asked
for another lottle of wine.

When the meal was over the soldier
tried to walk. He tottered, uttered a
smothered cry, and fell bock into the
chair. I then saw a tear in his eye. He
was a young man, rather thin, but
nervous, dark and with an energetic
look. He was not a man to shed a tear
for a little, and that tear puzzled me.

"Ah," he said with a movement in
which there was a little anger and a good
deal of grief; "I shall not be able to
walk until morning."

"Walk!" cried my mother, terrified.
The soldier shook his head.
"You don't know, you, I must."
It was a vow.
In our Ardennes those primitive Bonis

have respect and faith. I saw my father
look at the young man in the face with-
out astonishment, and with mute inter-
rogation.

"Yes," said the soldier, "I will tell
you the whole story. You have, perhaps,
saved my life; I ought, at least, to tell
yon who I am. My name is Jean Chevan-cheu- x,

and my father is a wood-splitt- er

at Mozieres. lie is an honest man, like
you, monsieur. Seven years ago, when I
drew for the conscription, I was madly
in love with Marguerite Servan, a good
hearty girl and a pretty one. I had
already asked her in marriage, and her
father had not said no; but, yon see,
Pierre Puvioux had asked her in mar-
riage at the some time that I did, Pierre

Tuvionx is a man of my gt wuo carriea
his heart in his hand as the saying is;
gay and well-lookin- I ought to have
detested him, and he baa remained my
friend. Well, Father Servan said to me
as ho held out his hand:

' 'You aro worthy to be my son-in-la-

my lad; but first of all yon must please
my daughter. I will ask her."

"Marguerite, when asked, said that
she would glidly consent to be my wife.
But she said the same when they talked
to her about Puvioux. She loved both
of us, one as much as the other; bIio
hesitated she did not dare to decide.
But still she could not marry both of us.

"Time went on. When tho time of
the conscription came we drew lots,
Iuvioux and I, on tho sarno day. I had
No. 3 and ho had No. 7, SQI so wo both
of us became soldiers. For a moment I
was in a state of great fright, I coufc6s.
People at Mezieres said that Puvioux
had a rich aunt, ami that she would buy
him olY. if Puvioux did not join the
army, Puvioux would marry Marguerite,
and I, knowing that I should be obliged
to go on, for I wax poor. I thought I
already heard the fiddler at the wedding,
rending mv ears and mv heart"

"I must tell you "that Marguerite
Servan has not her equal. H I lst ler
now, after having waited seven years for
her, upon mv honor, I think I should
blow out my brains.

"Luckily, Pierre Tuvioux was not
bought oil" His aunt died, leaving debts
instead of afortuuo. Ho had not a pen-
ny any more than I had. We wero
obliged to shoulder our guns, and we
were expected on our way-bi- ll every
moment. One night Father Servan took
us each by the arm auJ led us to an inn.
and this is what ho add to us as we
emptied a bottle of JfiweHe wino :

"'My , yon are good and honest
Aidennais, equal in merit. I love you
with all my heart One of you shall be
my son-in-la- that is uiidci-.too- l. Mar-gnerii- e

will wait seven years. She has
no preference either lor you, Puvioux, or
for vim, Chovaueiietix, but she loves both
of you, and she will make happy the
one whom fortune shall choose These
are tho conditions on which one of you
shall marry my daughttr; you start on
the same day, it is probable that you re-

turn on tho same day. Well, the one
who first comes aud shakes- hands with
Father Servan, oud says: "Here I am,
my time is out;" he, I swear, shall be
the husband of Marguerite;'

"I wft-- s astonished; I thought that I
had misunderstood. I looked at Pierre
Puvioux and he looked at me, and, al-

though we were sad enough at heart, wo
were certainly rendy to burst out laugh-
ing.

"But Father Servan was not joking.
He had discovered this means of getting
out of the difliculty, and he meant to
stick to it. I held out my hand, and
swore to act neither by ruse or violence,
and Ua.let Tierre Puvioux many Mar-
guerite, if he returned to Mezieres be-

fore I did. Pierre stood up and swore
tho same, and then we shook hand
while Fathc r Sjrvaa said:

" 'Now, tlie rest is yonr affair. The
only thing is to escape bullets and to re-

turn safe cud sound.'
"He filled our glasses once more, and

we drank a parting draught.
"Before leaving, I wished to see Mar-

guerite. Just as I was arriving n ne'er
her window it was at dusk I saw some
one in the shade coming ia the same di-

rection. I stopped short. Itwasrierre
Puvioux. He seemed vexed to find me
there. I was not particularly pleased to
meet him. We stood there for a mo-
ment like two simpletons looking at the
ties of our boots. Then with a move-
ment of courage I said to Puvioux:

" 'Shall we go in together ?'
"Wo entered and took our farewell of

Marguerite. She listened to us without
saying anything, but there were tears at
the tips of her blonde eye-lxshe- Sud-
denly Pierre, who was talking, stopped
and began to sob and I to do the same.
Then Marguerite joined in, and thero
wo were all three shedding tears and
pressing each others hands.

"When the diligence that took us
away from Mezieres beg in to rattlo on
the pavement the next day, I felt in-

clined to throw myself down from the
imperial and get crushed under tho
wheels. Tho more so as there was a
Lorrainer at my side who was singing in
a melancholy voice a song of Lis coun-
try, and I sa'id to myself: It is all over
Jean, you will never see her again.'

'Well, you seo, time passes. Tho
seven years aro over, and who knows?
Perhaps I am not only going to seo her
again, but to marry her.

"There are, indeed, strange chances in
life," contiuued Jean Chevaueheux.
"Pierce anil I started on the same day,
and at the same hour, and we wero
placed in the same regiment At first I
was vexed. I should have liked to have-know-

that he. was faraway. As you
may imagine. I could not love him much.
But I reflected afterward that if
Puvioux was with me I could at least
!Mk aliout her. That consoled me. Well,
I said to myself, I am in fur seven years'
of it; After all, one gets over it

"Iu the regiment I becamo a fast
friend of Pierce Puvioux. He proved to
le an excellent good fellow, and at night,
in order to kill tim we used often to
talk of Mezieres, of Father Servan, and
of Marguerite. S e used to write to
Mezieres of ten, but eacii tol.a the other
the contents of his letters. It was a
struggle, it is true, but it was loyal.
When Margnerito or old Servan replied,
the letter was for both of us. An equal
dose of hope was given to each of us, and
so we went on hoping.

"One day the Colonel took it into his
head to apimint me Corporal. I was
vexed and proud at the same time. Y'ou
see, I was no longer the equal of
Puvioux. My stries gave me tho right
to command him, and in the eyes of our
Ardennais, that was no small advantage.
But I did not glory in my rank; on the
contrary,, it made me ill at ease. I did
not dare' to talk to Puvioux any more.
Then I reflected that there were more
ways than one of getting rid of my next
rank. I neglected my duty and wa
forthw ith degraded. But w ho should be
made Corporal in my stead but Puvioux.
But Puvioux was not to bo outdone; at
the end of a week he resigned. After
that there was no danger of any proposi-
tions being made to us to make any
change in our nniform. Wo were con-
demned to remain common soldiers.

" 'So much the better,' said Puvioux.
What luck!' said I.

"When we had served our seven years
for I do not-mea- n to tell yon our his-

tory day bv dav I said to Fnvioux:
" 'Well, now" Is tho time to start, eh?
"'Yes,' he replieu, 'we ara expected.'
' 'You know, I said, 'the game w ill

not be finally won until lwth of us arrive
at Mezieres and until the loser has de-

clared that tho combat has been loyal.'
"And so ono morning, with good shoes

on our feet and stick in hand we set out
for Mezieres from Angers, where we
were in garrison. At first wo walked
along in company, not saving much,
thiuking a good deal, and walking aliove
everything. The weather was terribly
hot and dusty. Half Wfty on one of our
marches I sat down on the roadside over-
whelmed with fatigue.

4Are you going to stay there?' said
Puvioux to me,

Yes.'
"'Adieu! ho Baid continuing his

march.
"'An rcvoirf
"I watched him as he went on with a

"n stfP s if he had only just started.
When I saw him disappear at a bend of
the road, and when I was once alone, as
it were abandoned, I felt a groat despair.
I made an effort I rose and began to
walk again. That little halt had done
me good. I walked, walked and walked
until I had caught up with Puvioux and
passed him.

" At ght, too, I waa weu ahead, but

I was worn out I entered an inn to
sleep a little. I slept all night In the
morning I woke up. I saw that tho day
was getting on; I was furious and called
some one.

" 'You have not seen a soldier pass on
foot?"

" 'Yes, monsieur lc militaire, very
late last night He asked for a glass oJ
water.'

" Ah! I was outstripped in my turn! I
started hurriedly. At three o'clock in
the afternoon I had not caught up Tn-viou-

nor at 6ix o'clock either. A1

night I took my rest w hile I ate, and
started to walk again. I walked a good
part of the night, but my. strength had
limits. Once more I stopped I knocked
at an inn. The door opened, and there
sitting in a chair I saw Puvioux, pale as
dsith. He make a movement of dis-
pleasure when he saw me that was nat-
ural. We did not talk much. What
could we say ? Wo wero both tired.
The great thing was to know who should
got up first for tho next morning. It
was I.

"The next morning was this morning.
Since this morning I have been walking,
takiug n rest now and then, but only a
very short one. We are getting close.
Bethel is the last stage between Angers
and Mezieres. I know my map ol
Franco now. The last stage! Great
heavens, if I arrived too late!"

"And Pierre ruvioux," asked my
father, " has he caught you up? "

"No," replied C'hevaucheta. "I nm
ahead. If 1 could btart now, I should
be saved."

"Start ? In this state ? Impossible. ! "
" I know my feet nre swollen and

cut and provided that "
w von will bo rested you

w ill be able to walk."
" J )o you think so?" said the soldier,

with a look ardent as lightning.
" I promise you."
My father then advised tho soldier to

go to bed. Chevaueheux did not refuse.
Tho lfd was ready, lie shook hands
with us and went tip to his room. It was
ten o'clock.

" I will wake you at five o'clock," said
my father.

It was not yvt daylight on the follow-
ing morning when my father, already
up. looked tint of the window to see how
the weather was. While he was at the
window he beard some heavy footsteps
on the road below, and in the obscure
twilight that precedes daybreak he per-
ceived a soldier who was walking in the
direction of Mezieres.

" lrp already?" said my father.
The soldier stopped.
"Well," continued mv father, "are

you off?"
The soldier looked up and tried to

make out who was speaking to him.
" You nre Jean Chevaueheux, aro you

not ? "' asked my father.
" No," said the soldier ; " I am Tierre

ruvioux"
And as if that name of Chevauohenx

had been the prick of a spur, he resumed
his walk more rapidly, and wns soon lost
in the obscurity. When my father could
no longer see him he could hear the noise
of his shoes on the road leading to
Mezieres.

"Ah!" said my father to himself,
"Chevaueheux must be sharp if he
means to catch up that man." And he
went straight to the room where Jean
had sl.pt He was already np and look-
ing at his feet by the light of a candle.

" Victory ! " he cried, w hen he saw
my father"; "I feel fresh and strong, and
I suffer no more. En rnutr ! "

"And quickly," replied my father.
"Puvioux has just passed through
Bethel."

"Pierre Puvioux?"
"I have just spoken to him. He

passed under our window going along
as if the devil were after him."

"Ah, mon Dien !" exclaimed Chevau-
eheux, as if be had been struck down.
He repented once more: "Ah! mon

ieti?" Then he buckled on his knap-
sack, and cried: "After all, what you
have told me gives me courage. Let mo
be oil'."

Iu the room , my mother, already
up, was rilling a wallet with provisions
for Chevaueheux. But he refused. He
was not hungry. Nevertheless he let
her fill him a llask of brandy, and put-
ting on a pair of my father's shoes ho
started, blessing my mother and leaning
on my father's arm to tako the first
step.

Three or four years after this we had
heard no news of Uhevauehetix.- - Wo
used often to talk of that evening when
the soldier had come into our house
bleeding and weary. What had Income
of him? What had been tho end of that
romance of love so strangely I ogun?

One day my father bad to go to Mezi-er- s

on business, He took mo with him.
At Mezieres he wished to enter the first
barber's shop that he saw to pet shaved.
On the door --step a littlo child wits sit
ting with its legs apart, and smiling at
the sun.

"Will you allow mo to pass?" asked
my father, laughing.

"No. I won't," replied the child w ith
a little lisp.

At that moment the door opened, and
a man in his shirt sleeves appeared tho
father and tnk the child np in his
arms, saving:

"Pierre! Pierre! do you want to drivo
away the customers?"

1 recognized the voice, and so did my
father. We lot ked at the barber. The
barber looked at us. It was Jean Chev-
aueheux!

He laid the child down at once and
held out his hand His face was all
red and beaming with pleasure.

"What, is it you? Ah! and to think
that I have never written to you. Ah 1

von don't know. It is I who married
her; I arrived first. "

And rushing intotheback shop: "Mar-
guerite! Marquerite!" he cried, "Come,
come! "

Ho wa3 wild w ith joy. A young wo-

man aptenred, blonde, pretty, blue-eye- d,

with a pensive and gentlo air, a lattle
sad.

"You do not know? sold Chevau-
eheux to her. "It was this gentleman
who took caro of me so well at Bethel
tho night before I arrived at your father's
house. I have often and often
talked to you about him. This
is the gentleman."

Marguerite fixed her large, calm eyes
upon, saluted us and thanked us softly;
then, as her husband continued to evoko
the past, she looked at him tenderly
with a look that supplicated aud was
not without reproach. But Jean saw
nothing.
' "Ah! it is to you that I owe all my
happiness, monsieur! My child, my
little boy, look at him, my littlo Pierre!
It was my wife who wished that he
should have that name. Isn't he a fine
boy, and strongly built? And my shop
is going on first-rat- e. My wife! I adore
her! And all this I owe to you! "

"And tho other!" asked I, impru-
dently.

' 'The other? ' said Chevaueheux.
He curled his lower lip, did not see

that Marguerite turned her head away,
and answered:

"Poor Puvioux? Toor fellow, he ar-

rived second; and that very evening it
made me cry, I can tell you ho threw
himself into the river."

MAxrpeopla are busy in the world
gathering together a handful of thorns
to sit upon. .

Rrnnkea KiulK
How many children and women are slowly

and surely dying, or rather being killed, by ex-
cessive doctoring, or the daily use of some drug
or drunken utuff called medicine, that no one
knows what it is made of, who can easily be
cured and saved by Hop Bitter?, made of Hops,
lUichu, Mandrake, Dandelion, Ac., which ia
bo pare, simple and harmless that the moat frail
woman, weakest invalid or emallet child can
trust in them. Will you be 6aved by them?
Bee other column.

.Medical Adventure.
Medical adventure, which during the

last century has left few of the physical
penetralia of humanity unexpired, hasjust conquered the last delicate obstacleto the rehabilitation of the bodv Op-
erations involving the cutting'of the
throat and the introduction of food by
artificial means were thought to 1)0 tho
utmost venture that science would evei
successfully make in replacing the wasted,
wounded, or decaying forces of nature.But a Vienna physician, Professor Bill-
roth, has invaded the stomach of a Ta-tien-

t,

cut a cancer from tli ;tente
tissues, and the subject is not onlv alive
imi 'u m ua iicuuii man ever Beforemaking tho experiment the doctor prac-
ticed exhaustively on the Rtoh oi
dogs, removing various parts, restoring
iue coeiiug, una succeeaea in establish-
ing tho bxsis of his scientific principle
resection. The human subject was a wo-
man, and the cancer enormous leaving
some doubt in the operator's mind as to
tho elasticity of the stomach to adjust
itself after tho cutting out of such a
mass. But no ditlieulty was experieuccd
The woman began by drinking milk, and
graduated to more substantial alimentary
nourishment The operation involved
the opening of the stomach, the cutting
of the masses of tissue-lik- e covering,
the removal of several pounds of cancer-ate- d

accumulation, the reclosing of the
aperture, and the provision for artificial
distension of the new coating, physi-
cians the world over will be delimited if
not surprised by this wonderful perform-
ance, removing as it does another from
the list of generally supposed fatal mal-
adies. 1'h iUulrtph ia Tiim.H.

Unshod llones.
In Mexico, Peru, 1 5ray.il au.l else-wher-

unshod horses arc daily worked
over roads of all kinds, carrying heavy
packs from the interior down to the coast,
the journey to and fro being often extend-
ed to several hundred miles, and they
never wear out their hoofs. The roads
are neither softer nor smoother than
those of Kiiglaud and Ireland. On the
wilds of Fxnioor and Dartmoor, us also
in the Orkneys and on the Welsh hills,
and iu many parts of Continental Eu-
rope, horses run unsh.hl over rocks.
through ravines, and up and down pre
cipitous ridges, yet they never suller
from contracted feet, or from corns or
cracks, until they become civilized and
have been shod. Pitlcrences in the
quality of the soil, be it hard or soft,
stony or sandy, smooth and slippery,
are of comparatively little importance
to the horse whose feet are as nature
made them. The unshod horse can deal
successfully with all roads. In the re-

treat of the French army from Moscow,
the horses lost all their shoes Wforo
they reached VLstal.i ; yet they found
their way to France over hard, rough
and frozen ground. The natural sole of
the horse's foot is almost impenetrable.
It is so hard and strong us to protect tho
sensible sole from all harm. And ull
horses' feet exposed to hard objects are
made harder by the contact, provided
only that the sole is not pared. Sr
irtO. J!'. EtiX.

Did Him (o.od.
Mr. Charles II. Bauer, editor of the

New-- York I'niun, and Notary Public, in
a late issue, mentions the following:
Patrick Kenny. I".q., sometime ago, Bu-
ffered much from rheumatism and trit d
almost every means to rid himself of this
painful evil, but in vain. He was advivd
to use St. Jacobs Oil, which he did so
successfully, that all pain has left him
aud he is as healthy and strong as ever
before. Mr. Kenny is an enthusiastic
advocate of St. Jacobs Oil, and it has
done him good. --V. f Y,rk Unimi.

Why We Ask Pcple t- - Dinner.
In asking people to d::;n r you shonM

put to yourself the question, "Why do I

ask th. mV" and u:.!e.s the answer In' s;.t- -

isfact TV th are not v t ) C' nit ri'HUtt
much to th.- - agreeabihty and sociality of
tiie entertainment. They may be orna-
mental: it may be iu ny, in a give-and-tak- e

sense, to have tin in in return
fi r a dinner already h'i,g r 0 ive.l iniii
digested; but Ulde-'- s they arc sensible,
social, uualVcct.d ro;d H"ii me:!, t!n
are not lik. lv to contribute much to the
hilarity of tho entertainment. Yon may
ask a man because lie t.il'vs bnllia.iflv
and eloquently; because he is a distin-
guished artists, aiihor. r orator; T be-

cause he is a "jolly j;.M.d but
do not ask any, Innvi-- r much above the
average, who is n pig, who is pretentious,
w ho is disputatious or who has nut the
feelings, habits, manners and dueatiori
of a gentlemen. The presence of ni-- . n
of this stamp is destructive of good fe-
llowship. They aro social pets.
1 ruiinmixt.

That Terrible Master, Supers! it icn.
Rev. J. IVarse, of the London Mis

sionary Society, writes that "every vest-
ige of idolatry has lie.-- swept uwny""
from the districts in Madagascar in
which he labors, and yet that they a-- ;

great believers in charms, si.perst itions.
and witchcraft. It was reported that it

dog had spoken and had announced thai
a hurricane, causing grievous famine,
would devastate the district; that im-

mense hailstones would descend, iiin".

that even the heavens would f ill. Ti
avert this the eople were told to get si
black and six white beads and to weai
them round the neck aud no harm would
come to them. S.:i after this men.
women, and children were seen with
twelve beads strung around their necks
The fear of witches and itchcraft is a
great evil among this people. They an
not idolaters, but their Christianity ba-

in it a bad mixture.

We never saw any ono joyous
suffering from pain; neuralgia, for in-

stance. In relation to this malady Mr.
Oeorge Guyett, Prop. Guyett House,
thus informed our representative: I have
used St Jacobs Oil for neuralgia, and
can confidently recommend it to any ono
similarly affected. Shcboyyan I'utU,
Shcboyyan Co. Xcies.

Denver People.
A Denver correspondent of the Hart-

ford Times says: To discriminate in
speaking of society here is to prepare to
reeive the censure of some and the ap-
proval of others; but your correspondent
can safely assert that it is decidedly a
mixture. Culture is not a necessary
qualification. It would seem that wealth
is taken for an equivalent for education
and refinement Beeent discoveries in
the mines have made "bonanza kins,"
and paved the way to social as well ns
official position. But this citv is not
alone in this respect. During the day
the city is thronged with people rushing
to and fro, all full of business or cares of
some kind. Let it be great or small
business, a man goes about it just the
same as if his success depended on the
day's work. This is a noted character-
istic of the average Denverite.

Tiir London Mrjioal Journal insists
that Bright's disease is the result of the
immoderate, use of iced drinks, and seeks
to prove this with figures showing that
the disease prevailsiu any country in pro-
portion w ith the amount of ice consumed
there. We of the United States use i0per cent more ice than any European
country, and the disease is 75 yT ceBt
worse than in Europe. England comes
next, w hile in tho w ine-drinki- coun-
tries Hie disease is very seldom seen and
in semi-civiliz- ed nations, whero ice is not
used, it is wholly unknown.

How to Get Sick.
Expose yourself day and night: eat too much

without exercise; work too hard without rest;
Soctor all the time; take all the vile nostrums
advertised, and then yoa will want to know

How to CietVll.
Which is answered in three words: Take Hop
Bitter! See other column.

Get Their Cans Full.
There is no doubt that there is a regu-

lar saturnalia going on throughout tho
country, of one thing and another, au.d
among tho rest is tho startling amount
of drunkenness recently discovered
among tho servant girls of New York.
Tho girls have certainly kept tho matter
bly, aud it was only recently, when a
number of New Y'ork gentlemen got to
talking about their servant girls, that it
was discovered five out of six of them
wero addicted to putting an enemy into
their mouths to steal away their brains.
There is a preference always for "old
girls," on account of .their experience,
and the family who can secure an old
girl considers itself in luck. But it was
among these that the fatal weakness for
mince pie ingredients was discovered,
and an investigation has taken place. It
appears that it has been considered the
proper caper among high-tone- d fainilios
of late to have a wine cellar in the house,
with au English butler, one of those
chaps who says the 'urn of the 'unter is
'card on the 'ill, and hu English servant
girl with tho same himpediment of
speech, and the loose manner in which
the w ine has been guarded, in trying to
ape the English aristocracy, has led the
gills into temptation, llecently thero
have been some high old times in the
back kitchens of the first families, and
where two or three servant girls were
gathered together of an evening there
would be a feast of reason and a flow of
lluids. The wine and other liquors left
over freui the meals of the family and
their guests would bo put away for fu-

ture reference, and when enough had ac-

cumulated to make it an object, invita-
tions would be sent out by the servant of
one house to her acquaintances, and
they would meet In the course of nn
evening they would probal ly imbibe half
a dozen different kinds of liquor, and the

would be paralysis. At first, when
the girls failed to get up in the morning
on time, and they were found spread
nronnd on the lloor, with their heads in
a coal scuttle and their feet on tip of
each other, with bottles to right und left
of thern, that had volleyed and thun-
dered, they were supposed to lie tho vic-

tims of some designing person, who had
induced them to drink lri.-d-i whisky un-
der the impression that it was spring
water. But when the thing had hap-
pened thirty or forty times, and the peo-
ple of the house had leen obliged to
send out to sonic restaurant for their
breakfasts, the naked truth begun to
dawn on them and the girls were rea-
soned with, or fired out, according to
the kind of a 1mss they hail. Some of
these orgies have been watched through
the kitchen windows, and the entertain-
ment is said to jmisscss a rare interest
that is alone worth the price of admis-
sion. Of course, the aristocratic famil-
ies where these blows-ou- t have occurred,
are greatly shocked, and have taken
measures to prevent any recurrence of
th. ui. The idea that a common servant
should presume to get aristocratically
drunk, on first-clas- s liquor, and fall un-
der the table, just like their superiors, is
galling as the old Harry, and strict or-

ders are now given that it must not
occur again. And that is right, too.
Intemperance is a sad, an unfortunate
cadition, especially among those of tho
weaker sex. I kx Aihi,

The Art or Bolusr a Bore.
"The other night at tho opera ball I

met one of our comediennes, w ho is Rent-rall-

y recognized as among the most
amiable in her profession, and especially
fond of gavctv.

"'Well you have plenty of fun, I
C'l iSrrvcd.

" 'Oh, so, so! the men, and especially
the young men, nre such Wires.'

"In a single word the fair speaker had
unconsciously defined the constitutional
malady of this French people, which
parses for the wittiest nation in the
world, and is so iu fact; but which occa-
sionally expends a vast amount of wit for
the purpose of appealing to lie w itless.

" I may seem to be uttering a paradox,
a ludicrous contradiction, but the fact I
speak of is simply the exaggerated result
of our instinctive horror of all that is
cold, sad and serious.

" So great is our horror of ftinui that
we defy it. for the same reason that sav-
ages worship what they most fear. This
is why, in this iusoh nt, skeptical, mock-
ing, laughing France of ours it has be-

come a profession to bo a bore.
"Not a vulgar profession, but nn ex-

cellent and incomparable one, without
risk or peril, which opens all doors and
is a safe conduct to all aspirations.

''Nevertheless, it must not lie sup-pose- .l

that one can succeed the first time,
or in one day in becoming a perfect bore.
One is not born such under this sun of
ours. One can only become so, just as
ono becomes an orator, after long and
continued violence done to his own na-

ture. Even with the true vocation ami
especial natural aptitude, one must pa-
tiently practice for years.

" For it w ill not sutlico to bo, simply a
bore; one must also be serious, very se-

rious.
"A certain apprentice in diploniacy

who was not greatly worried by his ex-

cess of brain-powe- r once asked M. de
Talleyrand for advice how to succeed in
his career.

" First of all, replied Priuco Bene-ven- t,

' never laugh !'
" 'Thanks, Monseigneuf and then'
" 'And secondly never laugh !'
" There is no use denying it, tho whole

secret lies in that Fancy the influence
a man must have who never laughs 1"

Ee Voltaire.

Tickmno induces laughter, except tickling in
die Throat, which causes coughing, at once
emoved by Dr. Bull s Cough Syrup. 25 cents
a bottle.

The Colored Porter.
It is a well-know- n fact among people

who travel that the sleepiest in the
sleeper is tho colored porter. The
shrieking of the locomotive will some-
times cause him ti open an eye, and the
derailment of the car lias been known to
arouse him suddenly, but no passenger
bos yet been able to produce similar
effects, although human ingenuity has
been violently exercised in that direc-
tion. But just as the thirsty occupant
of a berth or section is about to give up
in despair, or get up in a fury, a Trojan
inventor throws himself into the situa-
tion, and instantly all is changed the
porter is at last at the mercy of the pas-
senger. This gratifying transformation
is accomplished through the aid of
electricity. The wire from a powerful
battery in the car is connected with an
electric disk in the cushion of the porter's
seat If you want him at any time, all
you have to do is to touch a knob at the
head of your berth, thereby permitting
the electric fluid to make a sudden trip
from battery to disk, and the thing is
done. With a yell of dismay the African
rises to the roof the car, and when ho
comes down again, with tho whites of
his ej-e-

s tho most conspicuous features
of his per s unci, he is ready for business,
and proves to be both obliging and effec-
tive. Whether or not this admirable in-

vention has lieen patented, we . are not
informed Troy Times.

Thb Elmira Free Press saya that
"Adam was the first man that was evict-
ed," but as that paper failed to spell it
"Eve-icted- " it allowed an opportunity to
nnpardonably slip away. New Haven
Register. Y'es, we recollect; Adam paid,
no rent, and his absentee Landlord com-

pelled him to leave early in the fall.

The that govern most make least
no ise.

I Conld ?fr Have Done
my household duties had I not tieen etrenRth-ciie- d

and giiRtained by Warner's Hafe Kidney
and Liver Cure.

Mas. C. V. Calhocs, ew lork.

How President Grevy Lirea in Tarig
Jules Greyy keeps the thrifty Mrs-Gilpin-

's

maxims in view, who, thongh on
pleasure bent, had a frugal mind. M.
Grevy was a well-to-d- o bourgeois when
elected for seven years to succeed Mac-Maho- n.

His home was far off in the
east of Franco, in tho Jura Mountains
In Taris he had a modest "apartment"
on the third floor in the Hue St. Arnaud,
just off the Boulevard des Capucines,
the quarter best known to Americans.
From tho 500,000francs and perquisitesof
his place he has already saved enough to
enable him to buy three inijxising build-
ings in the court quarter of town, near
the most perfect bit of park scenery in
the world the little park Monceau,
whoso shaded streets are inhabited by at
least three royal personages during cer-

tain months in tho year. We are opt to
grumble a good deal about the expendi-
ture of the White House, but it is very
little, if an-- , more than the budget
given the French Executive. It is true
that the French President, being in a
great capital like Paris, is compelled to
entertain more than is considered neces-
sary in Washington, but Grevy has not
followed the precedents established by
Thiers and MacMahon. Tho hospitali-
ties under Thiers vied with the most
sumptuous tfs of royalty, while tne
Irish in MacMahon led him to keep the
Palace of Elysee tho French White
House open every day in the year to
the young military men and nobles of
tho Hepnblie, whose pay gives them lit-
tle opportunity to live well. The nust
bhowy entertainments of tho Hepnblie
are, curiously enough, those given by
Gambetta nt the Palais Bourbon the
place assigned the Speaker of the As-

sembly. It was urigiually the Palace of
the Princess of Coiidu, of the house of
B. iiii-bo- and hence derives its name.
Cinler Napoleon III. it was known us
the Palace of the Legislative Corps, or
Congress. Here Gambetta lives in more
regal stato than Grevy. He is sur-

rounded by a regiment of the llepubliean
Guard, strapping with brass
helmets and long yellow plumes falling
dow n their backs. When he goes out
officially a company of this glittering
corps "guards the Speaker's carriage,
and on public occasions surround him in
his official promenades. Anything less
democratic than the state and ceremonial
of Gambetta can not well be imagined
It was this weakness for ceremonial and
luxury that first broke the cohesion of
his support in the Legislature tho dep-
uties who bad known him living merrily
ui a roll and a glass of wine at the cafe

Froooiie relleeting with scorn and bitter-
ness upon bis giddy adoption of the
forms of Imperialism that he had in hiij
youth and poverty cauterized with such
cluquenco and persistency. But though
weakly fond of ostentation ond high
living, Gambetta is not charged with
parsimony. ' He has grown rich, but
legitimately, through the lucky estab-
lishment of his now powerful journal.
La lie pnhli'pic Fr'irifuise. The French,
too, are not apt to be severe on lavish
display. It makes trade brisk, and the
Frenchman of to-da- y has become what
Napoleon sarcastically called the Eng-
lish seventy yoars ago a cation of shop-
keepers.

A boat Hornets.
Old Jerry Greening, the hunter, says

that on one occasion lie shot a bear aiid
was going to drag the carcass honnj,
when lie discovered the bear had just
been robbing a yellow jackets' nest and
was still covered with the fiery little in-
sects. "'F that b'ar bed only lxen
wounded I'd a waltzed right in an fixed
'im," said Jerry, " but a conple o' them
cussed little hot-taile- d critters came arter
me an' I skipjted, an' I didn't dare go
arter thet b'ar 'n two days."

Hornets build their nests high up in
tho branches of trees or fasten them to
tho rocks. But ns cute as these insects
are the liear is more than their match.
A liear discovers a hornet's nest far out
on a limb beyond bis reach. He climbs
the tree, breaks tho longest branch he
can get, and, holding it in his fore paws,
hits the nest until it drops to the ground.
Sometimes he dances or stamps on tho
limb till the nest is shaken off. Should
the nest In; on a rock the bear goes up to
the top of the ledge alwe it, where lie
gathers stones and sticks and rolls them
down tho side of the rock till one bits
tho nest and sends it tumbling to tho
ground lelow. Tho hornets aptear to
know what has caused their ruin and all
remain in tho fallen nest till the bear
appears, when they attack liiiri.

"A hornet's sting," says Jerry Green-
ing, " is 'bout 's strong 's a whack from
a sledge-hamme- r, an' one hornet '11

knock a bull down, but their bite won't
raise a lump bigger 'n a buckshot on a
b'ar, an' the shaggy critter thinks its
fun. He'll stan' on his bin' legs an'
square off with his fore paws jest as ef
ho were a lxxin with somebody, only
he's durn keerful t' keep his eyes Bhet.
Then he'll lay down an' roll over 'em
jest ez if he didn't keer a cent for "em.
Once't I seed a sho b'ar knock a hornet's
nest biggcr'n a half -- bushel bosket off'n
a rock an' pick it up an tuck it under
her arm an walk off with it ez cool ez if
't were one o' her cubs." Correspond-
ent Philadelphia Times.

Wooden Boilers.
Tho almost incredible feat of making

steam boilers of wood was aceomplifdu d
seventy-si- x years ago in Philadelphia,
where they were nsed to furnish ste.im to
the pnnips for pumping up the river
water for the use of the city water-work- '.

They, however, lusted only two years,
when it becamo so difficult to keep them
steam-tig- ht that they were abandoned for
iron boilers. How w as it possible to heat
water in wooden boilers ? It was accom-
plished by having an iron fire-bo- x twelve
feet long, six feet wide, and two feet
deep, placed inside a rectangular wooden
chest, fourteen feet long and nine feet
square, made of plank nearly half a foot
thick, securely bolted together by iron
rods passing through the planks. The
iron fire-bo- x had eight vertical flues of
one foot in diameter, through which the
water circulated, and around which the
fire acted, and passed upward through an
oval flue, first above the fire-bo- x, carried
from the back of the boiler to near the
front and back again, when it passed ut
into the chimney. It was expected that
these boilers would be very economical,
on account of the prop-
erty of wood ; and so they wero to a cer-
tain extent, as the boilers did not need
any protecting covering.

What is the world? A dream within
a dream; as we grow older each step is
an inward awakening. Tho youth
awakes, as he thinks from childhood; a
full-grow- n man despises tho pursuits of
youth as visionary; the old man looks
on manhood as a feverish dream. Is
death the last sleep?

Ixpioestion, dyspepsia, nervous prostration
and all fornm of general debility relieved by
taking 3Ik:hj!an'8 Peptonized Beef Tonic, the
only preparation of beef containing its entire
nutritions properties. It contains blood-makin- g,

force-generati- ng and prop-
erties; is invaluable in all enfeebled conditions,
whether the result of exhaustion, nervons pros-
tration, overwork, or acute disease, particularly
if resulting from pulmonary complaints, Cas-
well, Hazard A Co., proprietors, New York.
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HANNAH JAMES Information Wanted.
In tlie Tear 1 v,2l left mi mother at Peach Orchard Bluff,

Arkan, and h:ire hetn trying to And her whereaboiKu,
hut l have failed ; her name waa Hannah Jnme, one
of F.lrd Jaiiien' !avp. Aur information of her will be
crai'efullj accepted bj her ion, HOKAl K JOII.VOX,

kokomn, Indiana,

VniiajP aa caj Learn TelefjrnphT ! Karn 40 to Allal a
lUUllvl 11 CLPJ nionlh. rudnaiea guaranteed (laving
oftWu. Adirem VA1.K.NT1.VK IIKO.. JaneaTille, Wia.

OA Wikk. 2 day at home eailTmade. Contly
5 i A Mil tit free. Adireaa Tarn & Co., Augusta, Me.

E. TOURJEE'S TOURS.

EUROPE Send for Circular.
MUSIC HALL, BOSTON.

OOK.V3pa)!..aofaniii. ( SEXTA.B.G.B trig ami uxelul reading
about Klowera and Birda, a Hit

with funnT tmne. bT dropping poatal to
BBOWS CIltWICAL CO., Baltimore, Md.

CTT PKEJIirm-mr- l. and term.C iXOll tree. MonTui.ir XaTiox, Warr.u, Fa.
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liitf-li- k portrait of 10O leading tnarala. Seed ior
Mcimt-- fiagfa and extra term to Aganta. Addra

Natioxai. PrBLiftHiiro Co., Philadelphia, Pa.

AGE NTlTWrfNTFD SrSftSjr frenrelerence, Garden City (irain Exchange, Chicago, 111.

866 a week in your own town. Ternia and .' outfit
free. Addresa H. Haxojctt A Co., Portland, Me.
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SOKES, CUTS,
t SEIir DISEASES.

Coughs, Colds, Tiroat, Croup
-- Try them. SS ui 0 cent sues

POND'S EXTRACT.
ifvUhirt Ifitnmtnation, Control all nrmfnrkagest

AeuU ond t AroniC. Ymom and Jtfuoui,

FOa

rnnriti, llonnrneaa, BheomntUm, Ken.
rmlcla. Aafhma, Headache. Horn

Tli root. Toolharhe, HorcarmU,

I'leera, Old dorra,
dtp., air., at-e- .

CATARRHextuact.
Xo reme.lv so rapidly au l y arreula th. brnta-"-ii

and e iroin Catarrhal AfTeetiona as

POND'S EXTRACT.
t H ;llv. Oa,nJ in the HKAI. X 4W4I. and

TIirtOlT JmIIR.E.
TIO and A'C't'ni'l.TIUXN iu Hie E.rau.

t a, K Bi irul THKO IT. ntlKI W ATI1TI.
Rl'K tl.til t, ., cannot be cured o easily by any

other Kor aeiimtiTe and aevere ra of A
TtHKlliwrnirf'tTAKKII t'I'BK ;.) In al

mi me our alnlibii
vni in of 12 worth, on receipt of price.

OJ--ni i Saw Tanrm-r- r with Hihtokt o Oca Paara- -

,n..x, Sr.iT KKKK oa Arri.iraTio to

POND'S EXTRACT CO.,

It 1Vet Fourteenth Mreei. Slew York,
HOLD 1SY PllUOGISTS.

EIGHT REASONS
Why we NEVER sell POND'S EXTRACT

in BULK, but adhere to the rule of
selling ONLY in OUR own BOT-

TLES, enclosed in BUFF
WRAPPER, on which is

printed our landscape
Trade -- Mark.

1. H mur'S the purchaser obtaining tlie anulne)
Article.

It prole, tho in bnyinc Ion1 Y.M
Irjirl Kfaketifd with water, w ttu-- v found waa
iitufn fcw Tear ai?r, hn mm Wrte intnvd to furnish
'ieulr with tin Ljfii wuif article id bulk.

n It pr"t-c- thec"numer from iinc rnpnton parti
iniy rti'l-- , ctwap 1 rf t n u to Mm aa .'oiid'a KtTi art.

'i hmt jiT THt.ii lei. Die fnume from tlie bouieund
rajt-r- .

4. It prot.-ct- the enanmer, for it ia not nafe tn n
ther article arenrdme t the dirrtionri cirr. in our

b.v,'.kt wnirh aurruund cuch bottle of ToutTa ,xtraci.

IV. It pr'tt-- i the fitns nmer. it i not acreeahV to
h- - tifiir.'d and prh.i mjurt-- hw ning oth-- r articles
undr th direciiona Ur Toud's Kxliuct.

No oilier article, mannfitrttire or imitation !ia the
rfl.-c- t cicutifd for and a) waya h; rontl' Extract.

in prejudicial to the reputation nf pond's Fxtraft
ro (ufr pe.ple ue aToiinterfeil, hehermt: it to be th

ftr they will rurWy b if wt injured
bj iu elfct.

H, .T'tMire to nf he hefit inedirine in the world,
and the hundreda of lhoTnanla it, 'limand eferjr
prvr.iiiiioti anint hHving weak and tnj'tri"ti prepara-lu-

pniuifd off t the iifiiiimc. Tht- - only ai (hit
ran aocoiuplithed ih to tit. Kn I'M. Pnt "P "
a uniform rn;t:!fifr-- in Aiirnwn boltle, wiib
burf wrnpprrs. trade niarkrf. Ac

R;yiKf HKIt-Tl- ie f.eititiof Pondi Rstract la h. it im niron, uniffrin and re
lnitia. fur .miK tif ihriiona xp:a;:a whm it rn bm
diluted with water and when to be -i full Trpngth.

RKlf E7ffRF.ll ThM alt other preprntion. if eoj.
oris, axe ntt-- dcorti-n- boiling, r pr.iuc-- imply
tot.b'nin the wi'r and wtthont the; aotentiHc or praT-.ra-

knowifle of the matter which maiy years ol iWbor has
giren ua.

RCMF.nnF.R. or know now That all prepara-
tion imrpoi tinij to anjteri.ii to .und' Kxirat
th-- hrtr are rolort-- atinpty they hare
crude and, tonnprtfettnal peipl uiit I perhaps
l:iti'erout DiMtter in 1 hem, ami V"u.'f ic rr b except

undt-- r the atlric and preer ,jt,m of a hytoian.
9

Ri:M E91 RFR nI know-Th- irt our rery erprns-ir- e
mahiiit-r- is the rejuil of thirty Tear nf

(t)ie moft of whioh wm entirely ptTMi to thin nrk t ana
conwfftnt attention to the prtd'icti-- of all form of llunt-niei- a,

and that therefore we should ktuw whul we aa
rcrt, that IViid' Kxtrat ia the tet, purest, arid cn tains
n.oie Tirtues of ths ahiub than aiiy other production jet
nia le.

Our New and Cses of Tond't Extract and other
pre titrations sent leee.

Read paea l.r .2 and y, in our bonk,
which w found around each bottle, and will be sent fret
oq application.

POND'S EXTRACT COMPANY,
14 TTa I'ourten(li alrect, w York.

DEDERICK'S HAY PRESSES
are aentanj-wherco-

trial to ojierato
UKnlnat all
other lroaaea,
the ctiatomrr
kwi.inir thetini'tbat aults .

liesC "o ono
h a a e t fi r
lfired a how
up any otherPffis, ag

Dederlck 'g IrpM Is
known to lie tu'von'l

IVin.T..l!rl..r. .1.1.1 -- .111
rml with tvrlc the rapiilltTof any other. Theonlywaylnferlur nia.'liln.-i- t can ! s.il.1 la ti deceive tholnexporti'iieed tiy rbllculotialy fnlaa Mnteiiienta, amithus without slKht or sitdnir. anil awlndletlMjmrcliaai'r. Working anv other Fresa aloiik-ald- e of
Pederk-k'- a always wlla the turchaer aITesa, ami all know It too well to allow tip. Addrea.for circular, or rail and ace lYeaaes. with p. K. Iwsl-crli-- k

ft (Vi., Albany. N. y and No. Ids Weat Ifith St.,t hlcno, I1L : Truer ft Indiana;Kcmplc ft Plrce ManT ir Co.. St. Louis, ilo. tJ. II.
Hi;atland ft Co., Qtilncy, 111. s Trumtiull, Reynold AKanaa City. Mo. : Hatnea Ilroa. ft Co., Omaha,.; R. V. Tompklna, Dallua. Texna; W. J. Klnacy,
Iienvcr. Col. ; tieo. A. Iiw, Salt Lake) City, litauil'rloe Treaa Co., San Lcuudro, calif orula.
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PURE COD LIVES
N WTl T TTTT1

ToOne ami All. Are won mufTerlnc from
i fUif Athina, Ilronchitm, or any f tlie vanoua

pulm.'itar that no often end tn onuinptinn T If
o, im Wither' Pur 0,1 and .ia," a aafe and

sure remedy. Thia ia n. quack preparation , but is pre
rribed bv the medical faculty. Manuf. only by A. 1).

Wilmi, ( liemiPt, Boston. Kold by all drujiint".

If you are
Interested

tho inquiry Which is tho
best Liniment for Man and
Ueast? this is tho answer, at-
tested by two Kcnerations : the
MEXICAN MUSTANU LINI-
MENT. The reason is sim-
ple. It penetrates every sore,
wound, or lameness, to tho
Tery bone, and drives out all
Inflammatory and morbid mat-
ter. It goes to the root" of
the trouble, and never fails to
core in double quick time.

AGENTS WANTED QUICKt.uk.
orders for tVoa., stoat oomjiete REVISEDand wcurat edition of the

NEW TESTAMENT.
Rare t'baare for men or ladin to mak. money fast.
Particular, fret. Outfit 50. Art quick.
I.Addreaa, Ill IIIURD BROS.,

HI ffnt roortta t.. C'nclniit, O.

A. M. 17. t in.. .... ..rifKem. tu

C 4 COD nrrdarsl home. Sample, wmth ts trt.tu Ajdreaa Snaaoa 4 Co., fortland, Main..

The Toilet
Article from por

Vusollne inch m
Pomade Vaseline,

Far tie Vaseline Cold Cream,
Treatment ofl Vaseline Camphor Ioe."WOTJITDS, BURKS. Vaseline Toilet Soaps,

CrTIIBLrVrWS, ara ..yerlT j. aay ahallar aiaa
RrTKUaLATISaL

VASELRSC0MECT10N3.

tuiA DipbtlurU, eto, Aa atrreeable of tak-
ing;of u our goocU. Vaeeiineinternally.

25 CKHTS A BOX.

JELLYi- -
I jl

I

I III I iflT?'
a a a a i.i l r i ta an a a a -

ia f I I le- i-
-

I ' II '
mm mmzm

CATAKRH. HEttOEEHOIDS, Etc Also for
Sore

ALL

rnnniim'?

kertnH

HistoTT

Allen,

0Mich,
trouhleft

In

form

SBAD MEDAL AT THK 1"HILADEL.PHIA EXPOS IT! 9X
. siiiYH. nZ9Ab AT THS TARl tJLFU'ilTlW,


